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LEGACY of the ACCURSED 



and other strange tales 



There's no such animal, ' 

|i he cried! 




MY friend and I were 
picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about. 

'You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
"Yep," I replied. 

'And can't lose? It automatically wins? 
Must be illegal!" 

'Not a bit," I replied. "In fact, the govern- 
ment very much approves . . ." 
'Our government approves of a horse who 

can't lose. . ." 

Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 
'So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 

'It not only could be — but is — U. S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 
'For every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck— that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 
Tearing up my racing form! The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S. Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving -US. Savings Bonds 
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' USED TO LAUGH AT TAW OF THB SUPERNATUBAL, OP : STRANG?, 0IZARSE HAPPENINGS; OF 
MVSTEBIOUS FOBCES BEYOND HUMAN KEN. 1 THOUGHT THEY WERE THE PRODUCT OF WABPED, 

' SUPERSTITIOUS MINOS. THESE HAD TO BE A COLD, LOGICAL EXPLANATION FOR EVEBYTHING, X 
THOUGHT. BUT NOT ANYMORE. NOW , WHEN SUCH TALK COMES UP. I FALL INTO A DREAD 
SILENCE AND SLINK AWAY, SINCE THAT WEIRD EXPERIENCE THAT LAST NIGHT OF MY 

VACATION AT LOON LAKE LODGE... 




AT MIDNIGHT, HOPING A COLD PLUNGE IN 
7HE LAKE WOULD RID ME OF THE 
STRANGE RESTLESSNESS THAT MAO 
BEEN KEEPING MEAWAKB. 




VOR LUKEBBOWN WAS THE TIMID TYPE WHO 
WAS ALWAYS SEEING, HEARING, AND FEEL- 
ING THINGS INTHEDARK. HIS SCABYTALK 
MADE ME LAUGH. WHAT WAS THERE TO 
BE AFBAID 0F2 \ 




WEB OP MY.STERY 



BBBB/KIND OF A QUIET, 
SPOO W N IGHT, AT THAT/ 
CHILLy.TOO.'AIAyBE IT 
IS FOOLISH TO GO 
SWI/WMING ALONE 

ON A NIGHT 

LIKE THIS 



^MIVtBING.AND FILLED WITH UNEKPIAIN- 
1 ** ABLE UNEASINESS, 2 WAS JUST ABOUT 
TO RETURN 70 THE LODGE WHEN A 
WOMAN'S VOICE ECHOED THBOUGH 
THE MOON-WHITE NIGHT, FBOM THE 
DIRECTION OP THE WATEB, CALLING 
/WNAME... 



JfEASSUBED AT THE PBOSPECTOF 
* COMPANY FOB MY SWIM, I 
CONTINUED ON DOWN TO THE 
BATHING PIES, ONLY TO PINO 
IT DESEBTED. ■ ■ 



BUT— THAT VOICE CALLING ME! 
WHOEVEO WAS HERE MUST'VE 
LEFT IN A HUBBY/ UNLESS IT 
WAS JUST MV IMAGINATION ! 
I'M GETTING /AS BAD AS LUKE 




SEMI-CONSCIOUS,! FELT MYSELF SINKING 
INTO THEMUBKY DEPTHS OF THE LA HE, 
THE SOFTLY EDDYING WATEB CLOSING ABOUND 
MB IN A DEATH EMBBACE... 



iPBAWLED HELPLESSLY ON THE LAKE-BOTTOM, 
I WAS UNABLE TO MOVE, BUT StlLL FABTLY 
CONSCIOUS. THBOUGH THe EEBIE UNOEB-WATEZ 
GLOW, J SAW A BEAUTIFUL GIBL.ASTBANGEB.. 
SWIMMING TOWABDMe... 




/ KNEW THAT ITS IMPOSSIBL E 
TO TALK UNDER WATER- . YET? 
DISTINCTLY HEARD HER- WHEN 
SHE TOOK MY HAND, HELPED/HE 
UP SOME UNCONTROLLABLE 
POWER SEEMED TO FORCE ME 
TO OBEY HER COMMANDS. ■ ■ 



COME WITH ME. ROV LYNN .'I'LL 
SAVE YOUB LIFE IF YOU'LL DO A 

FAVOB FOB 

IN RETURN 



IFELT THAT THIS COULDN'T BE 
HAPPENING! THIS MUST BE 
SOME SEMI-CONSCIOUS 
DREAM, FOLLOWING MY HEAD 
INJURY. STILL, X WAS PILLED 
WITH A NAMELESS DREAD 'AS 
SHE LED ME TOWARD.- ■ 



fNSlOE THIS CAVERN THERE 
'WAS A DANK, TOMB-LIKE 
STILLNESS. THERE WAS A 
STRANGE GLOW OVER EVERY- 
THING. MV PULSE WAS POUND- 
ING WITH PEAR OF WHAT MIGHT 
BEAHEAO. I FELT AS THOUGH 
I WEBE ABOUT TO LEARN 
SOME DREAD AND TIMELESS 
SECRET WHICH 1 WANTED TO 
KNOW-YET I WAS AFRAID- ■ 




MY NAME IS LOLA. I 
CAN'T ANSWER ALL 
YOU* QUESTIONS. 
ROY. THERE ABE 
SOME THINGS IT'S 
BETTER. YOU NEVER- 
KNOW. PEBHARS I 
DO NOT EVEN KNOW 
MYSELF. ALL I CAN 
TELL YOU IS THAT 
I'VE BEEN WAITING 
FOE SOMEONE TO 
COME. I NEED 



THERE WAS A SAO, HAUNTING TONE 
TO HER VOICE AS SHE SHOWED ME 
AROUND HER CAVE-HOME. THERE 
WAS A NIGHTMARISH QUALITY 
ABOUT ALL THAT WAS HAPPENING, 
BUT AT THE SAME TIME, I SOME- 
HOW SENSED THAT IT WAS 
NOT A DREAM... 




IT'S OUIET AND PEACEFUL, AND I'M 
HAPPy HEBE, DOWN UNDEB THE -<~ 
WATEI2 OF THE LAKE, ROY. EXCEPT 
FOB ONE THINS. I CAN'T SLEEP. 
TM SO TEBBIBLY TIRED.' I MUST 
SLEEP. BUT I CAN'T UNLESS 
YOU WILL HELP ME' 




SOMETHING'S PREYING ON MY/HIND. 
IFICANGET IT OFF, I'LL BEST P«~ 

FULLY. I'M WORRIED 1 

ABOUT ANDy. WHEN, 
YOU LEAVE HERE, t 
ROY, YOU'VE GOT 
TO FIND HIM.GIV 
HIM A MESSAG 
FROM ME, AND 
THEN PERHAPS 
I'LL BE 
RIGHT 




J WATCHED HER REMOVE A RING. 
CARVED INTO THE SHAPE OF A 
MINIATURE SKULL. FROM HER. 
FINGEZ ■ ■ ■ 




f was will-less. unabletq 
resist, as she slipped the 
macabre-looking bins 
onto my own hand... 



%/tr CONSTANT QUESTIONING 
■"SEEMED TO UPSET HER 
AND SHE COULDNT ANSWER 
ME. ALL SHE SAID WAS. ■ ■ 



FIND ANPyAND TELL HIM THAT 
LOLA FOBSIVES HIM, DOESN'T 
BLAME HIM FOR WHAT HAP- 
PENED.' TELL HIM THAT I'M 
HAPPY AND AT PEACE . yoU'VE 
COT, TO DO THIS FOR MB, 
Roy, WITHOUT FURTHER. 
QUESTIONS.' IP I PONT 
GET KDU OUT OF HEBE 




\s her woscm tbailed off, 

THBEATENINGLY. I QUICKLY 
AGBEEP TO DO AS SHE SAID. 
SHE SMILED AND SEEMED SATIS 
rlED. WITHOUT ANOTHER. WOBD. 
SHE LBD ME TO THE MOUTH OF 
THE CAVE, AND OUT INTO 

THE WATER AGAIN.. ■ 



Suddenly my lungs seemed about 
tobubst. something seemed to 
expl ode in my heao. z fobgot 
about lola and thestbange 
things that had happened. zhao 
only one thought- to fight wit 
way to the surface and 
breathe again... 



THAT WAS (GASPJ 
A CLOSE CALL .' 
ANOTHER FEW 
SECONDS DOWN 
THERE AND I'P 
HAVE BEEN A 
GONER.' 



fUBEAOY, LOLA AND THE UNDER - 

WATER CAVE WERE BEGINNING 
TO FADE AND BECOME CONFUSED 
AND UNBEAL IN MY MIND. 1 TOLD 
MYSELF THAT IT HAD ALL BEEN A 
DREAM FANTASY RESULTING FROM 
THE BLOW ON THE HEAD X RECEIVED 
WHEN J STBUCR THE FLOATING LOG. 
X DRIED MYSELF OFF AND HURRIED 
BACH TO THE LODGE. . . 




ney! THAT WAS 

SOME SWIM VOU 
TOOK LAST NIGHT, 

roy' you MUSTVE 

MET A BEAUTIFUL 
MERMAID, NOT 
COMING BACK 
FOR TWENTY- 
FOUR HOURS 



3 



I DON'T BE SILLY.' ROY COULDN' 
1 HAVE BEEN DOWN AT THE LAKE 
I SINCE LAST NIGHT/ HE MUST 
HAVE COME IN THE BACKWAY 
LAST NIGHT, AND GONE OUT THE 
SAME WAY AGAIN TONIGHT FOR. 
ANOTHER SWIM.' ISN'T THAT .— 
- RIGHT, ROYZ ) 




r fHEIB LAUGHING WORDS CHANGED THE 
* MARROW IN MV BONES to ice.' WHAT 
WERE THEYTALKING ABOUT* I COULDN'T 
HAVE BEEN GONE 24 HOURS/ IT WAS THE 
SAME NIGHT/ IT HAD TO BE.' I STARTED 
TO TELL THEM ABOUT WHAT HAD 
HAPPENED, BUT SOMETHING SEEMED 
TO STOP ME/ 




V-V HOBBIFIED GAZE SWEPT TO 
THE WALL CALENDAR. . 2 SAW 
THAT THEY WEBE BIGHT. IT WAS 
ON WEDNESDAY. THE IBS'. THAT! 
HAD LEFT THIS BOOM AND GONE 
DOWN TO THE LAVE FOB 
THAT LATE SWIM ... 



1 WENT TO Mi BOOM, SICK WITH WORRY, MY HEAD THROB- 
BING. THE 8IZABBE EVENTS THAT HAD HAPPENED KEPT 
BETUBNING TOMYMIND. 2 PACED THEBOOM, CONVINCED 
WAT MYBBAIN HAD BEEN SEBIOUSLY INJUBED WHEN MY 
HEAD STBUCKTHE FLOATING LOG. DETEBMINED TO SEE 
A DOCTOB IN THEMOBNING, 1 FLUNG MYSELF ONTHE BED 
FOB A LAST SMOKE BEFORE FALLING INTO AN EXHAUSTED, 
NIGHTMARE -BIDDEN SLUMBER. ■ ■ 




• BIGHTAND EABLY THE NEXT 
MOBNING, 2 VISITED THE 
OFFICE OFTHE ONLY LOCAL 
DOCTOR, A W0BB/ED-L0OKING 
MAN ONLY A LITTLE OLDER. ■ 
THAN MYSELF... 




MBIEFLYAND CALMLY AS 

POSSIBLE, 2 BELATED TO 
HIM ALL THE EVENTS OF THE 
NIGHT AT THE LAKE. BIGHT 
FBOM THE FIRST, X NOTICED 
THAT HIS PROFESSIONAL CALM 
WASBUFFLED. HE WAS 
VISIBLY DISTURBED 
BY MY STORY... 



BUT THAT— THAT'S PREPOS- 
TEROUS, ME. LYNN. I --I'M 
AFRAID YOU'EE SUFFERING 
FEOM HALLUCINATIONS.' I'LL 
MAKE AEEANGEMENTS FOR. 
TESTS AND SKULL X- RAYS... " 




Mis words jammed in his 

TWBOAT AS 2 REMOVED THE 
RING LOLA HAD GIVEN ME 
AND SHOWED IT TO H/M. HE 
GAVE A CHOKING, STBANGLEP 
COY OF RECOGNITION/ 



MY MEDICAL SCHOOL 
FEATERNITy RINS.'THE 
ONE I GAYELOLA:' 




THIS-- "THIS IS TOO -MUCH.' 
THOUGHT AT REST YOUR STORV 
WAS SOME K1NDOF HOAX, BUT* 
NOW I kNOW IT CAN'T BE . 
SEE, MY-NN FIRST NAME IS 
ANDY I I'M THE ONE LOLA 
TALKING ABOUT/ SHE 
WEARING THAT RING THE 
NIGHT THAT SHE DISAPPEARED-! 
, TEN YEARS AGO! 



.YOU 



* WAS] 



: WAS 



■w 



\ 



lie. ANDY MANNING 

TOL D A STRANGE STORY. 
HE AND LOLA WALTERS 
HAD BEEN ENGAGED. 
THEY HA D QUARREL ED 
VIOL ENTL Y ONE NIGHT 
OVER ANDYS POSTPONING 
THEIR MARRIAGE UNTIL 
AFTER- HIS INTERNSHIP 
WAS UP. FOR SEVERAL 
DAYS LOLA WAS DESPON- 
DENT, AND ANDY WAS 
TOO STUBBORN TO GIVE 
IN. HE NEVER SAW HER 
AGAIN. SHE WENT 
SWIMMING ONE NIGHT 
AT THE LAKE WITH A 
GROUP OF FRIENDS. SHE 
WENT OUT TOO FAR. 
SOMEONE HEARD HER. 
CRY OUT, BUT SHE NEVER. 
CAME BACK. IT WAS 
NEVER KNOWN WHETHER 
SHE DROWNED OR SWAM 
BACK TO SHORE AT SOME 
OTHER POINT AND THEN 
DISAPPEARED... 



THEV DRAGGED THE LAKE.LOOKING 
FOR HER ALL THAT WEEK. NOTHING 
WAS EVER FOUND. AS TIME WENT 
ON, I TRIED TO FORGET HER , BUTI 
COULDN'T. I'VE WORRIED ABOUT 
WHAT REALLY HAPPENED TO HER, 
I FELT GUILTY, THAT IT WASALL 
MY FAULT. IF I HADN'T BE" ' 
SUCH A STUBBORN FOOL 





WE DECIDED THAT THERE WAS ONLY ONE W(Y OF 

FINDING OUT. TOGETHER WE WENT TO A SPORT- 
ING GOODS STORE. AND PURCHASED A PAIR. 
OF DIVING HELMETS 




IBUTX COULDN'T TALK HIM 

OUT OF IT. OR. MANNING 
SAID HE'D NEVER REST UNTIL 
HE'D CHECKED ON MY STORY, 
SO AN HOUR LATER, WE PRE - 
PARED TO DESCEND TOGETHER 
INTO THE COLD, SECRET 
WATERS OF THE LAKE... 



TH THE MURKY, SHADOW WORLD OP THE LAKE BOTTOM, X LED 
-THE WAV IN WHAT I HOPED WAS THE DIRECTION OF THE CAVE . 
MY HEART WAS LEAPING LIKE A WILDTHING, MY STOMACH 
WAS LIKE A LUMP OF LEAD, AS I DREADED WHAT WE 
MIGHT, OR/MIGHT NOT, FIND! 





■mteak-kneed and t/fem 

sling, as we pound the 
unoer.-water cavern, i 
forced myself to lead 
doc inside. we were both 
on the edge of panic as we 
/moved through the omin- 
ously pressing silence of 
the swirling water . . . 



IPHE HORRIBLE SIGHT THAT WE GAZED DOWN UPON IN THB DIM' 
NES3-0F THE UNDER-WATER CAVE WAS TOO MUCH FOR THE 
DOCTOR.! HIS LEGS GAVE WAV AND HE WOULD HAVE FALLEN IF I 
HADN'T CAUGHT HIM. ALL THAT REMAINED OF HIS BELOVED 
LOLA WAS A NEST OF OLD BONES AND THE FLOWING MANE OF 
HER LONG RED HAIR. HER FOOT HAD BEEN PINNED DOWN 
BY A TWISTED ROOT! 





AFTER THAT, WE LOST 

NO TIME MAKING 
OUR WAY TO THE SUR- 
FACE AGAIN. BOTH 
TREMBLING LIKE A 
HOUND DOG IN A 
GHOST-MOON, WE 
EMERGED INTO THE 
WELCOME WARMTH 
OF DAYLIGHT AND 
CL IMBED BACKONTO 
THE PIER ... 



HUBEV, DOC/ WE'VE ' 
GOT TO GET BID OP 
THIS DIVING EQUIP- 
MENT BEFOEE 
SOMEBODV SPOTS 
US AND STAETS 
ASKING A LOT OF 
QUESTIONS WE 
CAN'T ANSWER./ 




TP HE DOCTOR 
■*■ OUICKLY RE- 
COVERED, BUT 
BEFORE I 
COULD GET 
HIM TO LEAVE, 
HE INSISTED 
ON ONE FARE- 
WELL GESTURE. 
HE SLIPPED 
THE RING BACH 
ONTO WHAT 
HAD ONCE 
BEEN LOLAS 
FINGER..' 



W~E DRESSED AND RETURNED 
TO OR ■ MANNING'S OFFICE, 
WHERE WE TALKED THE WHOLE 
THING OVER AND DECIDED THAT 

NEITHER OF US WOULD 
MENTION THE/HATTER TO ANY- 
ONE, EVER. ITWASBETTER 
THAT WAY. WE DID NOT WANT 
TO BE BRANDED AS MADMEN. 
IN A FEW MINUTES THEN, 

I STARTED TO LEAVE. ■■ 




AS I LEFT THE DOCS OFFICE, I, TOO, 

FELT STRANGELY AT PEACE. I SOME- 
HOW DIDN'T THINK Z'DHAYE ANY TtOUBLE 

SLEEPING AGAIN. AND AS I WALKED 
BACK TO THE LODGE, I SEEMED TO 
HEAR LOLA'S SOFT SAO VOICE WHISPER- 
ING IN MY EARS: "THANK YOU.ROY."' 




Mack at loon lake lodge x racked 

and quickly left. the sunset 
was spreading an eerie gl0w0ver 
everything and the wind was sigh- 
ing through the trees. i fought 
off the chill that shook me and! 
knew that i would never come 
here again. as j walked away, i 
didn't even look back. ibipn'tdare/ 





T WAS A QBEASy DAY IN LONDON. ON OCTOBER 18™, 1902. 
WHEN ELDERLY GRAHAM HILL/ABO' PASSED AWAVAF7ER 
A LONG SIEGE OF /UNESS. MANY WERE THOSE WHO 
CAME TOMOUBN AT HIS PUNEBAL, FOR IT WAS 

EXPECTED THAT THE GENEROUS HILL IABD ' 
WOULD LEAVE MANY HEIRS... 



SEVERAL DAYS LATEB, MANY FB/ENDS, RELATIVES, AND 

SERVANTS WE BE CALL EC IN7V THE NIL L IABD L IS BABY 

POB THE BEADING OF THS WILL .:. 





AT LESLIE MLLIABD'S INSISTENCE, THE BODY OF 
GRAHAM HILLIABD, HIS UNCLE, WAS TAWEN 
FROM THE GRAVE A/YD SENT TO THE 
LOCAL. CORONERS LABOBATOBy... 



BEING IN EXTREME IlL HEALTH, T VOU MEAN. 
IT HAD BEEN ASSUMEPTHAT I MURDERED? 
YOUR UNCLE DIED NATURALLV. 'T BUT//CMV.. 
HOWEVER, AAV AUTOPSY SHOWS; BV WHOM! 
HE WAS POISONED/ 




AFTER BRIEF QUESTIONING, GRAHAM 
MILLIARD'S PRIVATE NURSE WAS IMME- 
DIATELY ' BULEDOUTAS A SUSPECT. THEN... 



yOU WERE THE ONLY 
ONE WHO PREPARED 
HIS FOOD- ADMIT IT.' 
YOU /ADMINISTERED 
THE POISON' 



ALL RIGHT... 3 DID 
IT/ I KNEW HE WAS 
LEAVING A1E /MONEY 
AND I WANTED IT 
SOONER..' BUT HE 
WAS OOINCTO 

DIE anyway; 




flV HER CONFESSION, MARY STANDISH WAS 
SENTENCED TO LIFE IMPRISONMENT. 
LATEB, BACH IN THE LIBRARY- ■■ 



SEE? THE PORTRAIT 
IS SMILING AGAIN' 
. HAVE YOU CHANGED 
YOUR MIND NOW 
ABOUT THE EXIST- 
ENCE OF STUANGE /AN OCCURRENCE 
POWERS? _^^. WITHOUT ANY 
POSSIBLE 
EXPLANATION? 



I'M CONFUSED. 

AND YET... I 
SAW IT HAPPEN: 
HOW CAN ANY- 
ONE EXPLAIN 




WHO CAN EXPLAIN 
THE STRANGE 
INCIDENT OF A 
PORTRAIT WHOSE 
SUBJECTS SMILE 
WAS SEEN TO 
CHANGE TO A 
FROWN FOB ONE 
BRIEF MOMENT, 

UNTIL HIS 
MUROEB 
SHOULD BE 
INVESTIGATED? 
JUST ANOTHER 
UNEXPLAINED 
MYSTEBY IN THE 
ANNALS OFTHE 
SUPERNATURAL.' 




IT'S BEYOND ME.' I JUST CAN'T 
DIAGNOSE HIS ILLNESS.' I'VE 
GIVEN HIM SEVEEAL TRANS- 
FUSIONS... BUT IT DOESN'T 
SEEAA TO BE ENOUGH. AND 
HE EEFUSES TO TELL /WE 
WHAT HAPPENED 
IN BAVAUIA / 




several holms later, in London, arows niece 

received a telegram from aron's 

lawyer., silas hammomo- 



OH, GEOFF... HOW ~W WAIT A /MINUTE, PAULINO. 
OBBAOFUL/ UNCLE *v IT'S A LONG TBIP... AND 
ABON'S DEAD.' I--I \ YOU'LL HAVE TO PACK 
MUST OOTO SCOTLAND) SOME THINGS. WAIT 
AT ONCE FOBTHE i TILLT0/W0EEOW. I'LL 
FUNEEAL? ^^\__ (30 ALONG 




THE NEXT MOHNIHO, THE LIFELESS B0D1 OF 
THE WATCHMAN WASFOUHO! 



r WHO COULD HAVE TLOOKATTHE 
/ COMMITTED SUCH / MARKS ON 
AN OOTBAQE? /HIS THROAT/ 
'TWAS A -' 
* MMPIBE.' 




NOW... FOB- THE WILL.' YOU& 
UNCLE LEAVER VQU EVERYTHING. 
WITH ONLY TWO CONDITIONS. 
ONE, HIS ROOM, NOW LOCKED, 
\$NBVER TO BE ENTESED... 
AND THE SECOND YOU 
UNOW.' A MIRROR 15 
NEV£b TO HANG IN 
LEC5GE£T CASTLE. 




SHORTLY AFTER,THE POLICE RESPONDED 
TO A FRANTIC PHONE- CALL... 




OH, NO? THEN HOWDOYOU EX- 
PLAIN THE /MURDER OF AYOUNG< 
GIBLONTHE MOORS BEFORE I 
SOT HEBE TONIGHT? SHE HADJ 
THOSE SAME /MARKS ON 
H6RTHROAT/ , 




then that's where he 
must 5e hiding out.vou 
/men; call glen kara.' 
have a squad search 
the moors from the 

OTHER SIDE.' WS'LLTfiy 
TO CLOSS IN ON HIM 
SROM HfRB/ 




I DON'T KNOW/ TOH, SHE'LL BE 
IT ISN'T SAFE I ALL RIGHT- 
TO LEAVE MISS/WON'T YOU, DEAR? 
LESGERT --^AFTER ALL,HE 
HgEE , T WON'T BEHEADING 
ALONE ' / BACK IN THIS DI- « 
RiCTION WHILE WE 
CLOSB IN ON HIM' 




for several hours the small gr6up 
carefully combep the moor* for 
any $tgn of the menace... 




sueosmv, a bieat fluuzy of wims was heabp... | 


GREAT SCOTT J A BAT! IT MUST j| 


UP THERE' / HEAPING «<H^^^^MfeM 
h. '^S TOWABD THE B 

BJMBIH castle' /gg 


IW * ^M 




Wmw 




flHRBBt Jal 




^,^:ilSsf'.J&U£.^ Vp 





CO/ME ON.. .AFTER IT.' 
MAUEEEN IS ALL 
ALONE IN THE 
-r CASTLE' 





TUB CHAMBER WAS ENTIKBLY 
BARE, EXCEPT FOX A LONE 
COFFIN. QUICKLY, SEOFP 
OPENED IT, AW INSIBB... 




TRUE TALES of 

immm 



Ana cold winter's day in ists in * north Atlantic, 

THE FB5H3HTER LIVEBPOOL LUCY WAS CUTTING through 
THE ICY WATERS ON ITS VOYAGE FBOM ENGLAND 70 
LABBAOOB. FBOM ABOVE, CAPTA/N GARCY /HSTRUCTEO 
FUST MATE JANNEY TO FETCH SOME IMPORTANT PAPEBS ' 
FBOM HIS CABIN. BUT WHEN JANNEY ENTEBEO 
THE CAPTAIN'S CABIN— 




FRIGHTENED BY THE GHOST- 
LIKE APPARITION, JANNEY 
IMMEDIATELY ' BETUBNED 
TO THE BRIDGE... 



CAPTAIN SAROY.SIR. 
THERE'S A STEANOE/WAN . 
IN VOUR CABIN/ HE L99KED) 
LIKE A CHOST, HE 010/ 
AND HE'S NOT ONE OF 
THE CREW, EITHER./ 



ATJANNEY'S INSISTENCE, 
CAPTAIN GABCY BETUBNED 
WITH HIM TO THE CABIN... 




WHY... ALL IT SAYS IS 
"STEER WEST NORTH- 
WEST", SIB-.' BUT 
THAT WOULD TAKE 
US OFF OUR COURSE 
WHAT'S IX /MEAN 
SIR J 




FOB SEVEBAL UOUBS THE LIVEBPOOL LUCY 
STEEBED ON A WEST NORTHWEST COURSE. 
SUDDENLY, CAPTAIN GARCY 
RAISED HIS BINOCULARS— 



SUMMON ALL HANDS/ 
THERE'SA BOAT ADRIFT 
LOOKS LIKE THE n\- ' 
ARE NEAR FROZEN 
PREPARE TO TAKE 
'EM ABOARD.' 




WE SHIPWRECKED MEN WERE SOON BROUGHT 
ABOABO, WRAPPED W BLANKETS, AND GIVEN HOT 
COflS. aUOOENLY,JAWBY MADE A DISCOVERY... 



CAPTAIN GARCY.' IT'S 
HIM! HE'S "THE /WAN I 
SAW IN VOUR CABIN ' 
HE'S TME ONE WHO 
WROTE THB NOTE/ 



WHA...* X WHAT DO 
THEN IT I YOU MEAN? 
WASN'T A A. 

r 




SOME HOURS BACK, I 
FELL ASLEf P IW THE 
BOAT/ I SEEAMEP t 
WAS |NSS0M» CAPTAIN'S 
CAJIN, WEITIN6 
DIRECTIONS ON HOW 
TO SAVE US. ALL ~ 
WROTE WAS _ 
WEST NORTHWEST" 




THIS IS ONE OF 
THE 0TRANOEST 
CASES OP 
•BR SAM 
TRAHSFEBEtKB 

ONSEOORD. 
NO ONE INVOUID 
IN THIS 
UNUSUAL. 
OCCURRENCE 
COULD 
Of FEB A 
SOLUTION 
10 THE 

Misreiar 

HOW 
WOULD 
YOU 

EXPLAIN 
IT. HEADERS? 







HE UNSEEN HOST 



l* YEAH. THAT'S WHAT J SAID... I WAS Mt/eOWEOf SOUNOS CRAZY? WELL, MAYBE ZVBETTEZ 
I TILL YOU THE WHOLE STORY AND YOU CAIY JUDGE FOR YOl/SSELF. ITtVASA COOL AUTUMN 
I DAY, ANO I, HANHBemOieS. OWNSeoFA SMALL.SUCCESSFUL PUBLISHING COMftANV. 
\W*& LEAVING EAHLV TO GO ON A HUMTI/YGTS/P FOR THE WESXENP. I 8IB MY OFFICE 
1 STAFF aOOD-SYi LITTLE KNOWING WHAT WAS IN STOBEFOgME:." 




"AS J TUSHES TO LEAVE, MVEYE 

was Suobsnly ArraAcrea-ro . 

THE HEAOUfJES Of LA6T FB/PAYS 
NEWgPAPEZ. ON MV SECeETAZV'S 
OESK...\ 



WHV...7HIS IS ABOUT THE TUAIN I 
TOOK/ BUT THAT'S IMPOSSIBLE.' I 
WASONTHETHAIN... ITHAPPENEO 
AT P30A./M. I WAS SLEEPINS AT 
THE TWI*. I CEBTAINLy WOULD » 
HAVE AWAKENED IFTHE2E 
WAS A WEECt: ' 




HELLO, JIMMV/ HOW AIB VOU 
FEELING THIS /WOENING?THOUGHTl 
I'D BICE DOWN THIS TI/ME 
INSTEAD OF WALKING- 




PEOPLE SURE ABE FUNNV... 
ALWAVS IN A HUBBV/FIBST . 
THEV BING THE BUZZER.. . 
THEN THE>" DECIDE! 
WAIX-OOWNI 




'J LEAPED THBOUGHTHE BOOBS 
BEFOBE THEY SLAMMED SHUT 
AND TBIEDTOSTBIKEUPA CON- 
VEBSAT/ON WITH U/M/HY, THE 
ELEVATOR BOy, BUT I WAS 
I3N0BEO! IT WAS AS IF I 
WEBEN'TTHEBEf" 



SHAMS ABOUT MS- BEVNOLDS 
GETTIN' WILED IN THAT /—^-i, 
WBECK.HE WASA yvEAH." 

NICE Guy. !■< TOUGH L 

BBEAli// 




1 '7 fV-45^ /V/Cf GUY. 'THOSE WOBDS BUNG m MY 
SABS. I TBIEP TO HAIL A CAB OUTSIDB, BUT I 
GUESS THEHACJf/ES COULDN'T SEE ME EITHEB.lt 
DECIDED TO WALU TO THE FUNEBAL PABLOB. " 




"WHEN J FINALLY GOT THEBE, I HAD AiBEADYANT/- 
CIPATEO WHAT I WOULD BIND. ALL ELEMENT OP 
SUBPBISE WAS EXHAUSTED WITHIN MB... " 



THERE'S MAETHA , MV SECRETARY, AND 

»C~' 




MS I STOOD THEBENEXT TO MABTHA.I WOHDESED 
IP X WEBB THE ONLY MAN EVES TO ATTEND HIS 
OWN FUNEBAL /' 



WILL ALL THOSE, WHO 
WISH TO VIEW THE SOW 
FOE THE LAST TI/MB, 
PLEAgg STEP FOBWABP? 



THIS IS IT/NOW THEH.L 

8E ABLE TO SEE IT'S" 

NOTMe.l 




"THEN A STBANGE THING HAPPENED. AS MABTHA 
STEPPED OUT INTO THE AISLE, SHE SEEMED TO 
PASS BIGHT TH BOUGH MB/ " 




'WHY DOESN'T THIS LINK /MOVE FASTEE ? THE WAV 
THBY'BE /MOMNS UP FSONT, THEy SEEM TO SEE 
JUST WHAT THEy EXPECTEP... MY BODV.' BUT 
IT C4/VT BE IN THERE/ 



'S£/r, tWS/V J LOOKBOIHK1 TMS COFFIN, MV WOBST 

fbass weee cqNFtxMgo, it was mv sody/ 

IT WAS TXVC I WASOeAOf 




I SAN AS FAST AS Z COULD, BUT WHEN! 
ENTSBED SHAD'S OUTEB OFFICE, I HEABD 
A SUBPBISING THING'" 



Mies sates, i wantyouto contact all of „ 

Mi . EEYNOLDS' BUSINESS ASSOCIATES ANP ^A 
EXECUTIVE STAFF. TELL THEM I WANTTHE/M^ 
HEBE TO/MOEEOW AFTEENOON FOE, THE BEADINO 
OF /ME. ZSVNQLDSW/IL, I 




"I was shocked at this tubn of events. ■ 
Shocked because i knew that; mad 
iVEYEX /HADE A Wilt I " 




'SINCE I F/SST WENT INTO THE PUBLISHING 
BUSINESS, I LETBBAD HANDLE ALL /HV LEOAL 
AFFAIBS. HE WAS ALWAYS HANDINS ME 
PAPERS TO SIGN... " 




"AND I ALWAYS HAD TIUSTED BSAD. I DIDN'T 
kLNOW THE CONTENTS OF ONE-TENTH OF THE 
PAPEBS J SISNED. AND IF BBADHADMY YKLL, 
HB'QEITHeZ FOBGED IT OB TBICKEOME 
INTO SIGNING IT/ BUT WHY t" 




WHY, AFTEE. 12 VEAES OF SUCH CLOSE FRIENDSHIP, 
WOULD BEAD DELIBEBATELVTEICK/MEINT06IGNWS 
A FALSE WILL? WE WEEE LIKE BSOTHEES AND.. 
OH, TM wlU/MPINS TO CONCLUSIONS. I'LL WAIT 
TILL TOWEEOW AFTBENOON AND me I 



' IT SEEMED LIKE AN ETEBNITyTILLTHE NEXT AFTER- 
NOON, BUT X WAS THEBE WAITING, INVISIBLE 
TO BBAD'S EYES. " 




'X PELT HELPLESS IN /W PSESENT STATE. I 
COULDN'T BE SEEN OH MAUD. I COULD DO_ 
NOTHING TO PSEVENT BSADPBOM CASiymd 
OUT HIS DIABOLICAL PLOT/' 




'then the proof of BRAD'S 

GUILT HIT ME SQUARE IN THE 
FACE. AS BRAD OPENED A 
DESK DRAWER TO FILE AWAY 
THE WILL, AN ACT HE WOULDN'T 
HAVE PERFORMED MAD HE 
KNOWN I WAS BEHIND HIM, 
J SAW SEVERAL EXPLOSIVE 
CAPS IN THAT DRAWER I' 



' BRAD HAD ACTUALLY SONS To 
THE TROUBLE OF DESTROYING 
AN ENTIRE TRAIN, HILLING I* 
PEOPLE, JUST TO SET AT Ale/" 






"1 DON'T KNOW WHETHER MY TUGGING DID IT OX 
NOT,BLT I HELDON FOR ALL J WAS WORTH, UNTIL... " 



NO! NO! DON'T Y OH, NO BOTHBZATALL. I.. 
BOTHSy I'LL / SAV, WHAT ABE YOU DOING 
HAVE IT FIXED I A WITH EXPLOSIVE CAPS IN 
VOUZ DBAWERZ 



"THE EXPRESSION ON BRAD'S FACE ALO/VE 
WAS ENOUGH TO CONVICT HIM I » 





"AS BRAD WAS TAKEN INTO CUSTODY, J SUDDENLY 
FELTMYSELFGROWL/GHTER AND LIGHTER, AND X 
BEGAN TO RISE. J FELTTHATZ HAD REMAINED 
ON EARTH FOR SOME SPECIFIC UOS AND THAT 
NOW THE JOB HAD BEEN DOME 11 UAO TRAPPED 
Mf MURDERER 'NOW I COULD REST IN PEACE/ ' 




A KILLER'S BRAIN 



ROGER VANE thought he had detected a little 
note of apprehension in the doctor's voice. 
" Wildly his mind strove for a scheme. He re- 
called that Dolen had been convicted of choking a 
man to death — unnecessarily. His brain seemed to 
be vainly groping for something — a key to escape. In 
the meantime he made conversation. 

"Why did you help him to escape, Doc? You 
might as well satisfy my curiosity." 

Gassner beamed with pride. He nodded, and said: 
"Gladly, Mr. Vane. There are so few I can confide 
in, and you — are safe, now. You see, my plan was of 
the very essence of genius. First, I offered Dolen - 
his liberty in exchange for the use of his brain!" ' 

Van* started. "The use of his — brain?" 

"Exactly. I smuggled a hypo of strum into him in 
prison, so that he was immune to gas. Ivan did that 
when he visited him. Then he drove out of the 
prison grounds. That was how Ivan spread the gas in 
the prison. The exhaust of the car was fitted -to 'a 
tank under the floor boards — a' tank of my ethylene- 
urethane. In that manner everybody was gassed while 
Dolen walked out, a free man!" 

"Marvelous," Vane gasped. "You'te a genius, 
Doc!" 

He said ft, partly to lull the other by the flattery 
which he obviously yearned for, and partly to cover 
up the wild light in his own eye. For he had just 
thought of a wild, impossible scheme to frustrate this - 
madman — a scheme that might well end, though, in 
his own destruction. 

Gassner went on. "That was only a single step. 
It happened that Courtlandt Spears, the president of 
the Empire City Bank, was here at the time, for an 
appendectomy. I timed Dolen 's escape carefully to 
coincide with that. I removed Mr. Spears's appendix. . 
But I went farther. I also removed his cerebral cor- 
tex! • 

"Dolen came here from prison. He had enough con- 
fidence in my ability as a surgeon to submit to the 
same operation — with one million dollars of loot in 
sight!" 

VANE looked at Dolen. The recital seemed to be 
making no impression on the animal part of" the 
brain that remained to him. Only in his eyes was 
there a hint of the smoldering instincts that had 
finally sent him, on the road to the electric chair. 
Vane turned his head back to Gassner, who- was 
going on. 

"And then, my friend, I reached the pinnae!" " 



wizardry 'in the profession of surgery 



I placed 
Dolen's'brain in the skull of Courtlandt Spears! Can 
you imagine the delicacy of such a transplantation? I 
had worked for years to "perfect a protoplasmic sub- 
stance which would knit the membranes together. 
This is what I used^ 

"The result was that when the president ol the 



Empire City Bank returned to his office, he carried 
back the brain of a criminal! But the body was the 
body of Courtland Spears, with all his 'instinctive 
reactions. You recall, perhaps, that the cashier noted 
the birthmark, and that he commented on the signa- 
ture? Spears was in a position to order the bonds 
shipped out without opposition. It was, my friend, 
the perfect imposture!" . » 

Vane was astounded. Merely to follow this recital 
taxed his imagination. But many things became clear. 

"So you and- your man, Ivan, drove the armored 
car, eh? Then you drove out to some lonely spot 
and ran it up the runway into the van. I see it now. 
That was why it looked as if Spears and the bonds 
had vanished from the face of the earth!" 

Gassner nodded enthusiastically. Then he sighed. 
"But 1 was careless. When Spears returned, I operated 
on him once more, and removed Dolen's cerebral 
cortex. I) left the operating room unguarded for a 
moment, and Spears, with the Instinct of fear which 
was governed by his cerebellum, ran out, naked as 
he was, and fled across the field, to the place where 
he was found by that ambulance doctor." 

"And now," said Vane, "you are going to replace 
Mr. Dolen's cerebral cortex?" 

Gassner leaned closer, his lips a thin straight line 
of heartless cruelty.- "No," he confided. "This is 
where you come in. I am going to put Dolen's brain 
in your skull J" 

Vane's throat was parched. "But why?" he de- 
manded in a hoarse whisper. 

"Because then the renowned, the trusted Roger 
Vane, special investigator for the Bankers' Protective 
Association, will enable mc to get more money, more 
power!" 

Incredible as it sounded, Vane knew that this mad- 
man could do just what he threatened. He. knew, too, 
that Gassner would destroy him and Dolen after he 
had. enough to satisfy him.' He wasn't going to split 
with Dolen or anybody else. 

This was 'the lime, he decided, to try his almost 
hopeless plan". He took a deep breath. "I should 
think," he said, in a loud, sharp voice, "that lied 
Dolen would choke the life out of you. Doctor!" 

Gassner started. His eyes narrowed suspiciously. 

From the chair by the window came a low animal 
growl, 

"Yes," Vane repeated, "he ought to get his two 
hands on you and choke you — choke you!" 

Dolen half rose from his chair, eyes glued to Gass- 
ner. He was responding to the suggestion. 

GASSNFJTwas pale. He snapped his fingers. "Sit 
down, Dolen, you fool!" he barked. His, voice 
was strained. 

The strangler seemed to hesitate. He was deeply 
under the surgeon's influence. 



Vane desperately raised his voice to a shout. 
"Choke him, Red! Get your hands on his throat! 
Choke him! Kill! Kill!;' 

Little red spots appeared in Dolen's eyes. He was 
like a bull before whom a red flag is waved. A low 
roar came out of his throat. Slowly Ive rose and 
walked around Vane's table. A fierce grin spread over 
his^mqpth, saliva drooled from the ends. His big 
hands with the red hair showing on their backs 
opened and closed with grim deadliness as he made 
for the doctor. 

Vane's voice was hoarse. "Choke! Choke!" he 
urged in a desperare monotone. 

Gassner's eyes distended with fear. He retreated to 
the instrument cabinet, fumbled behind, and snatched 
up a keen-edged scalpel. With that in his hand he 
faced the advancing killer. "Get back'!" he croaked. 
"Get back!" 

But Dolen came on, ponderous, inexorable. He 
needed no more urging from Vane. His open pajama 
jacket showed the red hair of a heaving chest. His 
brutish features were contorted into a terrible mask 
of killing lust. With the bandages of that inhuman 
operation on his head, he was the ghastliest thing 
that Vane had ever seen in his life. 

Gassner, with his back to the cabinet, lashed out 
with, the steel scalpel, leaving a*deep gash in Dolen's 
chest, from which the blood oozed horribly. But he 
seemed not to feel it. His hands came up, his fingers 
encircled the doctor's throat in a terrible grip. 

Gassner lashed out again and again with the scal- 
pel, and brought blood in a dozen places. .But' those 
implacable fingers clung to their grip. Gassner's face 
grew purple; he gagged; his eyes bulged. A strangled 
scream like the bleating of a sheep escaped from his 
mouth, then he sagged limply. ' ■, 

Vane had been unable to tear his eyes from the 
awful picture. Now he saw Dolen.. drop the doctor's 
body as a child would drop a discarded toy. Then he 
turned slowly and advanced upon Vane, hands open- 
ing and closing spasmodically. , 

This was' what Vane had feared. The killer deep 
within him had tasted the sweet taste of blood and 
would not be stopped now. Blood gushed from a 
dozen wounds left by Gassner's scalpel. The bandage 
on his head had come askew. But he came on, his 
murderous eyes feasting on Vane". 

ROGER VANE squirmed in his straps. He could do 
nothing but wait for those hungry hands to 
close on his windpipe. 

And then while Dolen's feet brought him slowly 
closer, Vane heard the doorbell outside ring. A? in a 
haze, he heard Ivan going to answer it, heard a 
familiar voice saying: 

"We're canvassing the neighborhood. Did anybody 
here see a little old guy running around naked? He 
was found on the Parkway. Came from this direction." 

And he heard Ivan's answer as Dolen's claws Were 
reaching for his throat. "I'm sorry, sir, I can't help 
you." 

Desperately, Vane shouted: "Up here, Mike! Up 



here, for heaven's sake!" His own voice sounded like 
a stranger's — weird, unnatural. 

There came heavy feet in the hallway, the sounds 
of a scuffle. 

Vane's eyes closed agairist his will. A hot breath 
was in his face. Dolen's hands were tightening on his 
throat. "Too late," he thought. Through his head 
beat the refrain: "Too late, too late, too late!" 

He gasped for air. Dolen's beastlike fingers were 
searching under his neck, to snap it. The door of the 
operating room was locked; he remembered that the 
lock had snapped when Gassner closed the door. 
Mike could never "make it in time. 

"Coming, Roger," Inspector Cummins shouted 
from the corridor. 

Then there was a pounding at the door, and Cum- 
mins' voice raised in profanity. 

And suddenly a great gust of air swept into Vane's 
lungs. The fingers about his throat relaxed. A great 
weight fell on his naked chest.' He Opened his eyes. 
Dolen lay across his chest, soaking him in his blood ! 

Vane breathed deeply, his lungs burning with each 
intake of air. 

A panel of the door crashed in. A hand was in- 
serted and turned the catch. Cummins barged into 
the room. He stopped short. Two uniformed men 
crowded in behind him. 

The inspector took a look at Vane, then put his 
hands on his hips and roared with laughter. "Well, 
Big Shot," he taunted, "I never saw you look so 
pale before! What's happened here?*' 

His eyes swept the room, took in Gassner's broken 
body, and settled on the form of Dolen. 

"This guy is Dolen," Vane whispered through a 
s burning larynx. "He finished Gassner, over there, 
and he was doing the same for me." 

Cummin. 1 * dragged Dolen's body off Vane and 
started to undo the straps. "What happened to him ?" 

"He must have collapsed from his wounds, or else 
■ he caved in the same as Spears did'. He had the same 
kind of operation. Gassner was our man, all right. 
He operated on them." 

Cummins helped Vane up. Vane flexed his stiff 
muscles, and looked up to see the inspector grinning 
at him. He glanced down at himself and flushed. The 
two cops who had come in behind Cummins snick- . 
ered. 

"Just like Adam," the inspector jeered at him. 
"Did you forget your clothes?" 

"Okay, Mike," said- Vane. l 'Laugh! Go ahead! 
Give me the ha-ha for the rest of my life. Only get 
this — my huneh was right! And you'll find the bonds 
in the garage in back of the house. Go ahead a/id 
laugh now!" 

He had some measure of satisfaction as he saw 
Cummins scoot out the door for the garage. But the 
vision of the brainless Dolen, with fingers on his 
throat, still clung to the retina of his eyes. As long 
as he lived he felt he would never beable to purge 
himself of the memory of that apparition out of a 
horror world! 

THE END 



MIDNMMMMH 



OUI , AVSIBUR WALSH, RET ISTUSANDOT. I 
WOULD NOT HUNT HEBE MVSBLP, BUT IF VOU 
INSIST, FRANCOIS WILL OO ANVWHEBE WITH 

,— : _ YOU,' 

BO YOU BELIEVE IN THIS * — - 
FANTASTIC LESEN0,FBANCOIS« 



to i 



FRANCOIS HAS BEEN 
SEEING WOLVES EVER 
SINCE HE CAME TO" * 
FBBNCH CANADA. IT'S 
AN OLD WIVES' TALE.' 
IT'S MEANT TO FRISHTEN i 
HUNTERS FROM COOP 
SAME PRESERVES/ 



f&Usnf 



fir 



't h<as /< hunteb's paradise, the guide tolo 
' 7«e*1 . the game was so thick, vou oion't 
even have to aim. but those wench 
canadian wilds hid a monstrous secret, a 
beast which hunters were powebless to 
kill, a cbeature of deadly cunning who 
hunted the hunters, but mark doran and , 
his partv were skeptics until confronted \ 
with the savage hobbob which terrorized l 
the outskirts of turandot, a village wherel 
no man cased hunt/ 



cm 



vW~- 



ALOBS, HEBE ABE ZE KEYS TO ^EXACTLY 
ZE HUNTING LOOSE, BUT IFVOU 1 WHAT IS, 
TAkE MY ADVICE, DO NCTHUNT/ THIS •*, 
THESE ' THEEE HAVE BEEN /CRAWLING 
TOO MANY VICTIMS- BBAVE j HOBBORJ , 
MEN, JUST LIKE YOU,' 



I OUI, ZE HORROR/ EET IS LUPO, A OIANT WOLP 
NOBODY CAN kEEL/ HE IS «UIET, CUNNING, -4 
FEROCIOUS, AND WHEN HE ATTACK, HE SLASH 
ZE THROAT... FINISH/ FIVE THROATS HE HAVE, 
SLASH IN THE PAST YEAR,.' 



IF IT HADN'T BEEH FOE. FESENC, THE C0B3LEB, 

THEY WOULD HAVE SHAUEIH THE DUST 

OF TUBAHDOT OFF THE/X FEET... 




AHHOUBlATEB...\ 

HAVE YOU BEEN * 
THE LODGE WAS 
ATTACKED BY 
THAT SAME 
SEAST.- FATHE/J 1 
CAMBIST IN 
TIME.' I WAS 
60 W06BIEP 
ABOUT VOUJj 



T«# NgXT /WORNlfiO, LAUSA WANTfS 

to have a pais or boots eefAieso, 

SO THE HUNTEBS DBOVE 
INTOTURANDOT... 



- HAVE A FUNNV 
SEN5ATI0N IN MY " ~\ a 
BODY- SO STBANCJE.' I.-" 
I FELT IT AS SOON 
AS WE 




e>o,vovcio stay, 

AFTBEALL.' ITOLO 
YOU IT WAS ALL 

NONSENSE/ 




SOMETIME LATER, THEY PICKED AMBK UP 
ON THE SOAO TO THE LOOSE— 



PELT SICK IN THAT 
STOBE.' I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT CAME 
OVEB ME/ FOBGIVE 

/ME, LAUBA/ 




WHEN MASH AMP #1*. WALSH. WEBB ALONE. ■ 



THE WOUNP HASN'T EVEN 
BEGUN TO HEAL ' IT'S UN 
CANNY ABOUT THAT 
COBBIEE'S SHOP.' I 
BUSHED OUT BECAUSE 
I THOUGHT I WOULD 
BE TBANSFOB/MED ... 
THAT FEEENC IS AN 
ODD CHABACTEB ' 



WE'LL WATCH FESENO* 
SHOP TONIGHT. I 
SUSPECT HIM.' THOSE 
EYEBROWS OF HIS ABE 
A CLUE.' WE CAN'T 
LEAVE A STONE " 
UNTUBNED BEFOBE 
WE LEiAVE 
TUBANDOT' 





SUR- A 

tf T PR/Z£ 
&-PRIZ£ 
"°P*/Z£' 
Pfi/Z£ 






'in acasa* prize forjust 
a short letter of not more 
than iso words telling us 

mw L*m WHICH STORY YOU LIKE 

M PltfZE " " $ 3 - BEST. 2"° BEST, 3"BESX ANO WHY. 

ALSO WHICH OTHER MAGAZINES YOU 
* READ REGULARLY. 

% JEND IT TO US POSTMARKED NO 
LATERTHAN. MARCH 5,1951 . ALONG WITH YOUR MAMS AND 
ADDRESS AND AffE. IN CASS OF A TIE DUPLICATE PR/ZES 
WILL BE awarded. © O I T IM O W ! ! HURRV ! ! 
WEB OF MYSTERY- - -23 WEST H7 ST. n.Y. 1<J .n.V.c. 
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of "I one 

fthese^time 

ro become an 



Larry 
Campbell 




z/Mnumm* 



at 
Home # 
WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

flex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 
to start building into a champion all around 
i: ... He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 
a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 
athletics, strength, business. 
Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago. Now you can 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents— just as 
Rex Ferris did 1 




"The Jowett System 



Let's Go, Pall I'll prove I can make YOU too 

111- around H EM A N 

fJk£T— or it won't cost you a cent— 

* W * says George F. Jowett -World's Greotesl Body Builder 



HOW roil CAN BE A WHNBl >■! AMYTHIH6 WJ TACKLE WITH PWG&SSJn HMBl 



1& 






|JOE YOUR NEW ENEBGY 
• AND APPEARANCE 

SURE DOAGOOOJOB: Send only ID, 
, YOU EARNED YOUR 
1 PCOMOTION . 




PROVE IT TO 
rOURSELF IN 
ONE NIGHT 



ENJOY MY "PROGRESSIVE POWER" 

STRENGTH SECRETS! 

GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 

-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll teach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15, to the holder ot more strength 
records than any other living athlete or teacher! "Pro- 
gressive Power" has proven its ability to build the strong- 
est, handsomest men in the world. And I stand ready to 
show you on a money back basis — that no matter how 
flabby or puny you are, I can do the same for you right in 
your own home. Let me prove I can add inches to your 
arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back -in fact, power pack 
your whole body so quickly it will amaze you ! Yes, I'll jam 
you with power and self-confidence to master any situation 
-to win popularity — and to get ahead on the job! Through 
my proven secrets I bring to life new power in you inside 
and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man 
you want to be. 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL BE PROUD OF . . . 



10 DAY TRIAL! 



fHii 



Jowett's Photo Book of 
Famous Strong Men! 



iiue amaiing took, "Nerves of Steel, Muscles of Iron," has 

guided thousands ot weaklings to muscular power. Packed with 

photos of miracle men of might and muscle who started perhaps 

weaker than you are Read the thril 

Jowett in strength that inspired his p 

him. They'll show you the best way 

and muscle. Send lor FREE gilt book 

PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN A ^§£3 

Jowett Intfitut* of Physical Training 

Depl. CP-M 330 Fifth Av«., N. Y. C. 1 




Qwtpt 4. fotueti 




FREE GIFT COUPON! 



DEPT.cp-14 
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JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
130 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK I, N. Y. 






: Photo I 



I by i 



ok ot Strong Men, plus all S Muscle 
. Molding a Mighty Chest. 2. Molding a 
Mighty Arm 3. Molding a Mighty Grip. 4. Molding a Mighty 
Back. 5. Maiding Mighty Legs-Now all in One Volume "How 
10 Become a Muscular He-Man " ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR 
POSTAGE ANO HANDLING 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 

230 Fifth Ave., Depf C*»-l« - New York 1 , N. Y 



NEW! MAGIC PANEL FEATURE SLIMS LIKE MAGIC! 
LOOK SLIMMER, MORE YOUTHFUL 



H 



YOUR APPEARANCE! 



THE FIGURE-ADJUSTER MUST BE THE BEST GIRDLE YOU EVER 
WORE . . . YOU MUST FEEL MORE COMFORTABLE, and you MUST 
look and feel younger . . . Youi shape MUST be noticeably im- 
proved or you get eveiy cent back at once! 

No matter how many other giidleB you have tried, you can be sure: 
NO OTHER GIHDLE CAN DO FOR YOU MORE THAN THE FIGURE- 
ADJUSTER! No other girdle or supporter belt ofieis you more 
BELLY CONTROL, BULGE control, HOLD-IN and STAY-UP power 
. . . safely, scientifically. No other girdle can begin to approach 
the miracle-working FIGURE- ADJUSTER feature! Figure- Adjuster is 
LIGHT in weight (ideal for WARM weather) yet powerfully strong! 
Figure-Adjuster allows AIR to circulate through it. ABSORBS perspira- 
tion, is made by ihe most skilled craftsmen, and allows you to 
ADJUST it to just the right amount of BULGE-CONTROL you like 
and NEED for an IMPROVED FIGURE! 

MAGIC PANEL CONTROL: No laces show when you wear a 
SLIMMING Figure-Adjuster. The control you get is completely COM- 
FORTABLE . . . and GUARANTEES healthful, lasting support. Its 
satin TUMMY PANEL laces right up to meet the bra— NO MIDRIFF 
BULGE! LIFTS and FLATTENS the lummy, SLIMS down the waist. 
TRIMS the hips and eliminates the "SPARE TIRE" — : 
aaic ADJUSTABLE, slimming, easily controlled f" 



roll! The 
_. .ntiiically 

_s of panels on thousands 

I Figure- Adjuster creates JhcJ'BALAMCED PRESSUHE" that gives 
each bulge the 










.1 of RESTRAINT it requires. - , 

ii iinPFOUT w:i ■■'!(' YOU need ii MOST! j'.ei i-'iyi;) >■■ A-.!|..: 
1 MORE figure control . . . f 
3 BEAUTIFUL FIGURE . 



I your figure . 
vou a more BEAUTIFUL FIGURE ... the slimmer, tiiinmer ngure mai 
INVITES romance You ACTUALLY APPEAR SLIMMER AT ONCE WITH THE 
MAGIC PANEL control of Figure- Adjuster. Colors nude, blue or white. Sizes 
24 inch waist to 4 8 only S4.98. 

MAKE THIS TEST WITH YOUR OWN HANDS! 

Clasp your hands over your ABDOMEN, press upwards and in gently but 

FIRMLY. You feel better, don't yon! That's -■"• '"'"" ""' iru.rtFT -AUm. 

able FIGURE -ADJUSTER doe" '~ 

better. MAIL COUPON ANL 

nmiuel NO OTHER GIHDLE AT ANY 1 

SUPPORT, co 

younger.' Sizi 



TRULY SENSATIONAL AT 

$498 

IVO WW fo,n»rly S4-S0 

TRIM UNWANTED INCHES 
OFF YOUR MIDRIFF. 



ii.-' I. :m Larpo W 

'.■*):'';i''" : ^'. : " "-^'-' 



100% MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 



Test the Figure -Adjuster 



in days FREE a 
1 many others 



that oven though you may hav 
You wilb look like and leel ADJUSTER! MAIL COUPON NOW 
like this beautiful model in 
Your new and improved 

jKmxSueter? 1 "" FIG ' Guoranleed 10 Delight or Your Honey Back 



)ur expense! It's sent on approval! It must do all we 

ci.ihl ix-..v. Wc la;.- aij I!..:- iiik . . . that's because 
u haven't tried the BEST until you have tried c 



10-DAY FREE TRIAL! 



WHY DI2T? TRY IT! 



FREE! 

"SECRETS OF LOVELI- 
NESS" booklet tells 
how to take advantage 
ol correct choice ol 
clothes, proper use ol 



» MAKES SPREADING 
HIPLIKES CONFORM TO 
FIRM BEAUTY 



make 



and Oth 



Eocrets to help you 
look years younger. 



eluded FREE with your 



For Your 

Figure's 

Suhe 

MAIL 

THIS 

COUPON 

NOW! 



SEND NO MONEY 



FIGURE-ADJUSTER CO.. DEFT. 194 
318 Market St. .Newark, New Jeney 

Vest Please rush "FIGURE-ADJUSTER" on approval. 11 not 

delighted I may return girdle within 10 days. 

□ I will pay postman W-98 plus postage. 

D I enclose IS 00. cash, chock oi money order, send postage 

prepaid. (1 save up to ?5c postage.) 

Color 2nd color choice 



Size Panty Girdle 



.. . Girdle _ 



Please PRINT cateMly BE SUHE TO GIVE YOUR SIZE 



